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Times being very hard, all trading ſpoil'd & mary 
= 1 havs a great regard for thee and thine.” 
3 I thank you for your care, yet hufband don't deſpi 
Let us with patience bear our ſorrows here; 
Dent love, tis hut in vain to ſigh, weep, & compli 
We yet miy thrive again, be of good chear. 
y deareſt love, ſaid he, how can 1 chearful be, 
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When pinching poverty knocks at the door; 
And will net thence depart? this grieves met 
I never felt ſuch ſmart, ſweet wiſe before. Ihe 
| Dear huſband do not make ſuch!mourn, for heave 
f me this counſeltake, your beſo m friend: [{; 
The! 5 your truſt in him who made 
1 | 
When times are at the n chey-ill 10 
Dear love ſt may beſo; but e er the graſs do | 
. 'The horſe may ſtarve you know, then *tis' too | 
8 my dear family, who want 4 quick fupply, 
Fhro“ loug delays. may die, oh, eruel ate] 
Dep hufband don't deſpair, a old diſtracking 
1 will the burden bear along with you 
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3 Dur ſons & daughter they ſhall work, & 1 
5 = "Get bread from day to day, love, that will 
7 4 poor ſorty tate; dear wife, you know of 
9 loles have hee. e * men. 


, 1 4 — 


4.43) 


e riod for 1 705 den Goa! 50 r 
health, 1 Ai atis e ond His 
Thewhich is more t ch, be thankfal 
loſt abundanc 3 be * 

| Which he Wi 


Dear 8 ee be let Us — 1 8 — 

fis patience "when in paiti; Jobfound it not! im ag, 

Cod rai d him up and made him great. 
Love, I have often N - how: Job was comforted ; .. 


ons family Us large, fix children are ſome 


We: N don't 1 8 nor Feige dr d 
Veſt be the Power Dit line, ſoect babes — 
Nhen -1 12957 ſhall ped grow,. with loeks like "ws 
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I is a great "Chenice, ro diſturb providence, - © 
Whoſe bleſſed inflaenee takes ſpegialcare * 
WY! all the fons of men: buſdgnd be edearful hen, | 
SGod will be gracious when thank ful we are. 
y fingers do not itch to be exekeding ricky - 
May we but go thro' fliteh, keep from the . 


The greedy wo f of prey, and all ourdeaters pa, 
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weave, — peed ” SS os — 4 7 


ve . 


2410 (3 LE. 


oye 
{1770 £Y -> \ 
iche n. > Tt A 


Yalam! fall of dread —. lor Wi, 


charge, 8 
We Kall within che verge of poverty 1 7 


They ws: „zor ought ws kuow, — | f | 


Believe we what! ſay, we heed lem ore. : : 5 
oy ve ſhall . 2 Tommy dn = 
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The girls Bia!) alt begin forthwith to card and- ſpin; 
Which will bring ſomething in; ſo never grieve, 


Thefe hands which uever . mall be to 1a. | 
-_ bour brought, - 5 Fa 


The which J little-thought on abe gill 1 now ; 2 
But in regard I ſee it id my deſtiny + 2 


II draw along with thee ; Goa {peed the plow. 0 An 

1 valve rot to dine on fampiuous difhes ne, g 
With good ſtrong beer or wine ſrom foreign parti. Le 
Bread, water, or Imall beer, inſle ad of better cheer, 3 


Let us receive, my dear, widh thank fulveſs. I Fo 

In all conditions ſtiſl, let us not take it ill, 1 \ 
Since tis Goa! e bleſſed will it mould Bs My 
Whether we riſe or fall, our ſubſtance great or ſmall,” 1.7 
Content is all in all; my dear you know, © ©} My 
DO moſt indulgent mate, after this long debate, "= 1 
My comforts they are great, in a kind wife; o 


Tho ſome may think it firange, my fancy ſeems to | | 
ut tis a happy change doubtleſe, my life. [range, Th. 
For, to my joy, I find 4 ſweet compoſed mind, 1 


3 7-with that all mankind was full as well; ; V 
Deſpair 4 a dreadful thing, which doe y poor 1 mortals n 
i rin 1 8 
Vader the f bitter fling of death had bell. FF Goo 

_ | Sweet wife & heart's delight, Thad been roin'd = 5 
nn death's eternal night, hadit thou not been 1. 
The happy infroment that ruin to prevent, Af 
Love, joy, and ſweet content, I uow am in. T 


Tho ſlender is my ſtore, yet I deſpair no more, 
The manis truly poor who wants content: 
| aywbere contents increaſe, tis a continual fealt, 14 
\ - Thank Gus 4 am releaſt, death to * 
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E God hall giv me grace, * e 
race, om ” > 
Deſpair ſhall not ks placein me henceforth 25 5 e 
Farewell Ros RAE; and come my. chearfol - 3%. © 
Wie, | *»,20 
Thy wouds have fav'd n my life Gol bless de both 1 7 
And all mankind like wiſe, from the een 
Which do, like, fogs, ariſe from black delpair. 
Let doubting chriſtians fly, in tneir extremity; 
To God who fits on high, with ſervent prayer, 
For be's man's friend i in chief, and fountain of relief | 
When [was in deſpair, and at the worſt, © _ S 4 „ 
My dear indulgent bride, her counſel was wy e 1 
In God I'm fatisfy*d, in him I truſt. 415 1 He 
M y children, wife, ay I. we will ourſelves 13 
To true induſtry, and leaye the reft* © 3 
To Providenee Divine; hence ſo th Fll not rep "Il 785 
0 | hode that me and mine Mall) yet be bleſt. 6 5 
Tus by the good; Viſe's care, the mas who "yy <-: vol 
| pair, FSG FF e 
Was brought at lengr to bear his wirt rife... 5 
In bitter pangs of grief, hex words did bring relief, 

Sbe was nis friend in chief and faithful, — * £2 
Good men and women pray. b Pear! e 50 5 88 
this day . 

1 without delay to live i in love 3 x De : 
Afift each other ſtill, in fortune good or ill, R 
Then yours have «Meng ond come e from above. 75 
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12 Nene be he was ez Sas, - $ 
And a, chafer of the king's deer. .£ - RE 
Fair linor the way a fine woman, © 
Aud Lord Thomas he loved her dear“, 2. ; 
Come- riddle, wy. rele, dear mother, he 
Ceme riddle 1 it a as. 7175 85 
Whather L ſhall nh "ir Einar . 
And let the Brown Girl alone. 5 
Tn Brown Girl ſhe bas got honſes TY * 
And fair Elinor ſhe has got nene, 
Therefore Lcharge yon, on my dene, 
- To bring me the Brown n Girl home. 
7 it beſel on a high holiday, {ho 8: 
A many more did behdes, 
Thomas he went to fair Elinor, 
Who ſhould. have beeu bis bride. SE 
And when de came to fair ligor's bower, 
_  He:knocked there at. the ring, 
But whe' was fo ready as fair Elinot” 
* Toilet Lerd Thomas in. 
| . Wbt news, what news, Lord Thowas 1 44 
W What news haſt thou brought unto me?” 
1] am come to bid thee to my weeding, - £ 
Ang _ 10 bas news fot thee. 
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o God forbid; Lord Tyan ho ah, 
That ſuch'a thing ſhould be ane, n 
I thought to have been the bride. my ora ſelf, 


| Whether I ſhall go to Lord Thomas's: 5 
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And you to have been the bridegroom. 


Come riddle my riddle; dear nod, ante, | 


Come riddle it all av ene. 


7 882 Liab tarry ajjlome.!-. -.- - 

ere's many are your tiends 9 

2 — __ wm are es ONE th 
crefoze I charge you on my:bl | : 
To Lord Thomas's wedding don't 20... & 

There's many that — 75 

And though thouſands: more were my. 2 

Beide my life er betide my death, | 

To Lord Thomas's w. a 


She e cloathed herſelf in gallant attire, |. EE 


And her merry men all in green, 7 7% ; 


And inſevery-town'that ſhe rod -throu 
They took ber . „ 


Bat when ſhe cameto-Lord/Thomay's gate, 
She knocked there at the ru g; 


And who was ſo ready as Lord Thomas, | 


Toe let fair Elinor inn 
Is this yeur bride 7 fair Elinor mid. 


Methinks ſhe looks wonderous biown, _ 


You might have had-as fair a woman I 
As ever trod on the grund. 8 28 | 
| Deſpiſe her nt, fair Ellin, he fad, 
Deſpiſe her not-unto me, 3 
For better I love thy little „ n 


* 
* 6 
- 
® , 
p 
” 


— 


„ x 


124108 Aae 


n 


8 98 


+ 


"= 2 35 
I Drown Girl had a little 8 'S- 
Which was both long and ſharp, - 
Ap between the ſhort ribs ano tke long, 
Prick' d fair Elinor to the heart. 
- Chriſt, now ſave thee, Lord Thomas be ſaid, 
Methinks thou look'ſt wond'rous wan; 
Thou us'd to look with as freſk a colour, 
At ever the ſun ſhone on. _ 
Oh, are you blind Lord "Thomas, he faid, 
Or cannot yon very well fee, 
That you do uotfee my own heart's blood | 
Run trickling down my. knee. 
Lord Thomas he had a ſwore by his ide, 
As he walked about the ball, 
He cyt off his bride's head from ber ſhoulders, | 
And threw it againſt the wall. 
He ſet the hilt again@ the gropnd, 
. And the/point againft his heart: 
There never-were three lovers met 
Who ſooner did depart. 
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